THE JUNGLE ADVENTURES OF- 





they came flying pown 
prom the sky— gaunt anp 
hungry birps led by lovely 
women warriors. tmey 
attacked anp killep, and 
those they pip not kill 
went skyward with them, 
until they pisappearep 
from sight. terror ran 
in the jungle, anp so 
thun'da came to meet— 



"THE FLYING 

KING^QFcTHE CONGO OEVILS!" 






ACROSS THE 3R0AP 
BACXS OP THE JJ\£_ 
TRESS RiSE THE 
HUNT1NS BIROS.' IN 
THS.'R TALONS ARE 
. THEIR PREY 



as pawn tints the s«y, the sirs-women 
$WOOP POWN with their talcmep allies... 




they flee toward the grea 
escarpment; they -must l 
somewhere on the great 

mountain that p/vipes 
e congo from 

PAWN WORLPi 



HIGH INTO 'THE ROCKY PEF1LES 
GOES THE KING OF THE CONGO 
ONE A\ORNING — 




BEATEN TO cARTH, WITH SLOOP RUNNING FROM 
ARM5 ANP CHEST, THUN'PA IS SWIFTLY TIEP 
ANP A\AP£ PRISONER... 




HOURS LATER, ON THE ROOFTOP OF THE WORlP, 
THUN'PA FACES A TwO-HANPEP SwORP &V1BEPPEP 
IN STONE... f 



THE SWORP 



WAS SET IN THE STONE 
BY A MAGICIAN OF OUR 

PEOPLE. ONLY HE WHO 

CAN PRAW IT FORTH NEEP 
NOT FACE PEATH AT THE 

TALONS OF THE Gf?SAT 
W:\eSP CX'S"! TEST 

YOUR STRENGTH, A^AN 

OF THE JUNGLES! 





within sight of eyrs, the 

CITAPEL. OF THE SiRP PEOPLE, 
THERE IS A FLAT CRAG. ON 
THIS ARE THE VICTIMS OF THE 
'GREAT W/NGEP ONE PLACEP, 
TO WAIT hl5 COMING... 




THE AIR SHAKES.' A H:SH SCREAM 
MAKES THE MOUNTAINS TRE,V13LE ! 
THE 0REAT WMGEP ONE COMES 




AN ORDINARY 
MAN WOULD 
PlE FROM 
THE GRIP 
OP THOSE 
TERRIBLE 
TALONS, 
BUT 
THUN'DA IS 
NO ORDINARY 
MAN-' 
A LOW GROWL 
OF FURy RIPS 
FROM HIS 
THROAT! 
AGAIN ANO 
AGAIN HIS 

KNIFE 

BURIES ITSELF 

IN THAT 

FEATHERY 

FACE .' 



THE LONG STEEL BLADES OF THE KNIFE 
OF KWA KUNG FINDS ITS TARGET IN THE 
GREAT EVI 




WITH A SCREAM OF AGONY, 
THE ROC RELEASES HIS PREY,' 
BLINDER HE SOARS UPWARD— 



BUT WHEN THUN'PA STANDS OH 
THE TILED FLOOR OF THE PLAT- 
FORM OF THE SWORD— 




GASPING AM7 SWAYING, EVALA ANP TANV'ANA FIGHT 
FOR MORE THAN LIFS ON THE ALTAR OF THff 
SWORP .' 




TA1MYAUA iS FAST, 8UT THUNVA 
MOVES WITH TMB SPEEP OF LIGHT— 




HOW JIMMY GOT HIS NEW BIKE! 




UGHTS UP THE INSTANT YOU DROP 
COIN I Juit insert a penny, nickel, dim* or quarter 
into the slot on top. In a split second your ipecfocu- 
ler Television Bank lights up— in a big, BIG way I 
leopi into danling life with the brightest, 
cleo'eil. picture! yell 

TURN OF KNOB SHOWS NEXT EXCITING 

PICTURE I After you've looked your admiring fill 
a' one picture, |usf turn center knob for next fhrill- 
eocked "show", light goes out automatically 01 
ftiw picture appears. To light new picture, bank 
fnother coin. SIX exciting picturei— a fight, o hilar!- 
evi cartoon, a tenie rodeo icene, a swell figure 
■kofir, a dramatic da 
with hii trick dog I 

PUTS YOU "IN THE MONEY"-AND FAST ! 

Tour laving* pile up PLENTY FAST with 



GIRLS! DOLL HOUSE OWNERS) Noihi. 
tviiion bank 
9iPo,ar\l addition to your doll's living roomt 

5EAGEE CO., Dept. M.E.7 , 2 Allen St., New York 



. . . Bl IHl HRST IN rOUK CROWD TO HAVl THIS WONOlRfur r 
HIW 71UVISI0H BANK ! S[N0 N0 "ONiri oboes yours iodati 



ye.gr savings grow and grow by leaps 
end bounds I 

IT'S A HONEY IN EVERY DETAIL I 

This sensational Television Bank is on 
•loct miniature of the molt expensive 
console models. Rich-looking mahogany 
ftlllh with four simulated dials and 
speaker grille. W . 4" and ruggedly 
constructed. Will give you years of fun 
and big savings I 



SEA6EE CO. 

O.p! M.E.7. 



ITLFVISION 
iiKhlrd I mit'ru 



2 Allan Stmt, 6.. 
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ELWIN WHITE'S REAPING IS IN- 
TERRUPTS? BY THE SUPPEN 
LABOR OF A PLANE MOTOR?... 




SOME WEEKS LATER. IN THE PISTWCT COMMIS' 
SIONER'S KENVA OFFICE... 



THUN'PA, YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE WHO CAN 
HELP US LOCATE A THIEF ANP.MURPERER 
NAMEP ELWIN WHITE! HE KILLEP A 
SCIENTIST ANP STOLE HIS FORMULA 

FOR THE PRACTICAL USE OP 
ATOMIC POWER 




TWO PAYS AFTER TMJN'PA SWINGS 
INTO THIS WORLP AUONS THE 
GREAT LIANA VINES 



THE LITTLE PEOPLE 

OF THE JUNGLE — THE 

PYSMIES-' BUT THEY 

HAVE ALWAYS BEEN 

FRIENDLV... 




ROLLINS MUSCLES SWELL UNPE£ 
THE TANNEP HIPE OF THE 
MIGHTY JUNGLE KING.' HE 
FLINGS PYGMIES HERE ANP 
THERE- 




HOURS LATER HE STANPS BEFORE 
A CARVEP WOOPEN THRONE... 



THUN'PA 15 PRAGGEP TO TWO 

YOUNG SAPLINGS AND TIEP 

BETWEEN THEM... 



WAIT' LISTEN TO ME, 
PEOPIZ OF ITURl! THAT 
MAN IS NOT THE /WAX 
MUUNGU.' HE 15 AN 
IMPOSTER. I AM THE 
TRUE MUUNGU/ I CAN 
PROVE IT/ 





THE JUNGLE IS STILL AT MORNING. 
LITTLE W/eOte/ LIES PBAP ON THS 
PBWY GRASSES.../ 




ThEV COMB FLEEING FOR THEIR UVES THROUGH THE 
JUNOLE, AN? INTO THS UNEXPLORED PHPTHS OF THE 
PAWN. WORLP... THREE ESCAPEP CONVICTS... KILLERS 
ALL— ANP THEY KILL FOR THE LOVE OF KILLING.' 
WHAT CHANCB HA6 CAVtt OIRL AGAINST SUCH 
BRUTES t CAN SHE STOP THESS JUNGLE MUHPER- 
ERS, WHEN 

"DEATH COMES THREE WAYS!" 



FARTHER ON, 
ANOTHER 
GENTLE 
ANIMAL UGS 
PEAP... 



SILUBI. THE PEER. IS ALSO 

SLAIN! THESE KILLERS P0 

NOT EAT THE ANIMALS, NOR 

, TAKB THEIR SKIN. THEV KILL 

I FOR THB £OVS OFfOtUN&J 




-->^ 



SOME MONTHS BEFORE, THOSE WEAPONS HAP STRUCK 
AT MEN, IN A PENAL COLONy SOMEWHERE rN KENYA.. 




THE KNIFE-THROWER GOES POWN AW POWN, UNTIL- 




CAVE GIRL TEARS LOOSE A 
LENGTH OF HER FUR GARMENT. 
SHE BENDS AND SCOOPS UP A 
HANDFUL OF SMALL ROUND 

ROCKS. ..J- ■— — ■ ■ •< 

x- "-' THE WINDS THAT 

EDDY BACK AND FORTH IN 
THIS CHASM DEFLECT THE 
ARROWS. ARROWS ARE TOO 
LIGHT. ROCKS ARE WHAT 



LIKE A SLINGSHOT WARRIOR, 
CAVE GIRL WHIRLS HER 
CRUDE SLING, SENDING 
ROCK AFTER ROCK ACR0S5 
THE CANYON... 



HA! HA! WHATEVER IT 
THAT BEWITCHES AAY ARROWS, | 
ALSO BEWITCHES THE ROCKS 

SHE HURLS AT ME .' HA! 

HA! SHE MISSES ME BY 
TWENTY FEET .' 




NEW! 1953 Space Commander 

VIBRO-MATIC 

WALKIE-TALKIES 




2 PHONES 
ONLY 



^ 




$&**' 2 WAY 
CMr/l cciinci Dcrc 



SENDS! RECEIVES! 
VOICE -SONGS -MUSIC 



Thrills & Fun Galore! 



aid . 



► you could talk wii 



r noiohbni 



•ithout electric 



without ball.r'ie. or .l.d'ric current. wouldn't you pay JIOO or more? W.«" MeTcM do iuYt 
that ■ .„d In. Hlltra co.l to you ll only ONE DOLLAR for 1WO "Spec. C.mm.nd.r" Weill.- 
l.ll.n. Not -ml a toy-but en am»,ing communication .yil.m. MOW you can talk beet end 
forth from hou,. to garden, between room,, between your horn, end yon' MM,' Ho- thrill. 



Works like Magic . . . Guaranteed! 

I 1153 model ii • ».ll mad. product ol the world', larga.l manufacturer 

Ul.I (ighly i.n.ilivo Vlbromalic design. Each pkon. ll ..If.conlained end 

got, »ong.. mu.ic. .Ic. which travel over th. conductor lin. 

'.V.I nol inte.',,. with radio 



.1 Weltio-Tolll, 

.end... well. 

for hundred, of loot, deer and di.lincl, R.quir.i 



Work, equally well ind 

Endless Fun . . . Educational! 

(amity, foe 

mprre.BMHM-, neip. ov.rcom. wyna... .in. vole, tr.ln. 

" de.ign in hand.om. color.. Hard to broir. Th.y'r. ruag.dl 

5 Day Trial — Money Back Guarantee. 



i 2-WAY W.liieTalkio Syit.m ( 
id cjirk .nd.dull. loo! In.piralic 



md your Walki.-Telki.. will b. .hlp> 



Send only on. dollar, ch. check . 
ped on S day horn, trial— in.lantly! Ee.y to' 
do rtl Enjoy them with your family and friend, lor 5 whole day. 
k.ep them . . . enllr.l, .1 our mil If you're not thrilled .nd .all.fi.d in .v.ry way yo'ur dollar 
».h order nowl Don't lot. thi. big bargai.1 Mel 



CONSUMERS MART. Dept. jo-d-ji 
131 West 33rd Street. New York 1. N. Y. 

j Rush this MONEY-SAVING COUPON 

! CONSUMERS MART. Dept. 80-0-28 

; 131 West 33rd Street, New York I.N.Y. 



ffS&ar. 




"The Treasure of Lobenguia!" 



IN A LITTLE HOTEL ROOM IN CAPETOWN, 
A MAN SPEAKS EAGERLY — 



BRUCE, look; a genuinely authentic 

MAP TO LOSENGULA'S LOST TREASURE-' 

FOUNP IT IN AN OLP BOOK, ANP HAP IT 

APPRAISFC. IT'S WORTH " 




YOU'RE AFOOLjEPWARPS-' 

IF THAT MAP REALLY TELLS 

WHERE THAT TREASURE IS 

HIPPEN, ONLY ONE OF U5 

SHOULP' 1 KNOW ABOUT IT.' 




FOR MANY PAYS, BRUCE LANVIN ANP HIS 
CAPTIVE MOVE PEEP INTO THE UNCHART£P 
JUNGLES... > 




LIKE THAT OF THE HUNTING LION, 
THE ATTACK OF THE JUNGLE KINC 
IS SILENT ANP PEAPLY — 



MOMENT LATER- 



THEY PUT US IN 
PlFFERENT HUTS WHEN 
IT GOT PARK, ANO TIEP 
US IN THESE BLANKETS; 
GO BACK AMP GET f»HA, 
THUN'PA! I WOULP NOT 
WANT HER TO COA^E TO 
ANY HARM ON ACCOUNT 

me i — 




AS PHA IS PRAGGEP OUT OF HER HUT, 
ANP TIEP TO THE TORTURE POLE, THUN'PA 
PROPS FRCW ABOVE"... 




Wf NO MAtJ TAKES ^ J 
I THL'N'PA'5 WOMAN- hf 
■ AMP LIVES TO .TELL y^B 

y_. of it/ . -i*! 
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IN HIS FURY, THUN'PA IS 


HERE ANP THERE, ANP WHEJ?£ 


HE AMOVES, AAEI* 
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MEANWHILE. 




HE'LL HAVE TO APPROACH ALONG 
THE TRAIL AT THIS PARTICULAR SPOT. 
WHEN HE STEPS INTO THE NOOSE5 
I'VE PREPARER THEY'LL LIFT HIA\ 
— ANP PROP HIM ANP PHA 
INTO THESE CAGES.' 




THE KNIFE OF KWA KUNG FLASHES 

IN THE FIRELIGHT ANP A MOMENT 

LATER, PHA IS FREE... 



NENT PAY, A5 THE JUNGLE KING 
ANP PHA RACE ACROSS A 
NARROW STRETCH OF TRAM 



COME, PHA 1 WE MV 
OVERTAKE THE MAN FRO. 
CAPETOWN. HE, HAS 

LEAVE THE JUNGLE ( 



CLEVERLY CONCEALED CAGES 
CATCH THEM AS THE ROFES PART 
UNPER THEIR WEIGHT! 

rz 




IN A CAVE fit 
FEW FEET 
AWAY FROM 
THE WATERS 
OF THE 
KORI RIVER— 




SUDDENLY THE GROUND SHAKE5 .' 
THE CAVE WALLS CRACK! DIRT 
AND STONES PROP ANP ROLL... 



WH- WHAT'S HAPPENING? NO, NO 
IT'S ANOTHER CF THOSE 
EARTHQUAKES! IT MAY TRAP 
ME M HERE... KiCL. ME! 



(no, NO... AMGGtfH.i) 



THE SAME EARTHQUAKE THAT 
CRACKS THE ANCIENT CAVE 
ALSO SNAPS THE CAGE THAT 
HOLDS THUN'DA ANP PHA 
PRISONERS ! 




